Lottes Labour slop. 

Boy. -Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart. 

And quite diuorce his memory from his part. 

£)uec. Therefore I doe it, and 1 make no doubt. 

The reft will ere come in, if he be out. 

Theres no fuch fporc, asfport by fport orethrowne : 

To make theirs ours, and ours none bu t our owne. 

So (hall weftay mocking intended Game, 

And they well mockt,depart away with (hame. Sound. 

Boy. The T ruropet founds, be raaskt,the maskers come. 

Enter Black^moores with mu ft eke the Boy with a fpeech } and the 
reft of the Lords dif gulfed. 

*P age. All haile the richefi Beauties on the earth . 

Ber. Beauties no richer then rich T affaia. 

Pag.*A holy parcell of the faitefi dames that euer turn'd their 
h aches to mortallviewes. 

TheLadies turtle their backes to him* 

Ber. Their eyesyillaine, their eyes. 

Bag. That euer turn'd thetr eyes to Mortallviewes. Out 
Boy * True, out indeed. 

Bag, Out of year fat-tours heauenly fpirits vouchfafe 
afot to beholde. 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 

Tag. Once to behold with your Sunne-beamcd eyes t 
With your Sunne-b earned eyes . 

Boy. They will not aniwer to that Epithitc, 

You were heft call it daughter beamed eyes, 

Pag, They -doe not marke me, and that brings me out* 

B ero. Is this your perfefineffe ? be gonyou rogue. 

Rofa. What would thefe ftrangers ? 

Know their mindes Boyet. 

If they doefpeake our language, ’tis our will 
That fomc plaine man recount their purpofes. 

Know what they would ? 

B oyet. W hat would you with the Princes ? . • - 1 

Ber, Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rof, What would they, fay they ? 

B'oy. Nothing but peace, and gentle vifitation. 

Rofa. Wh y that they haue, and bid them fo be gon. 


Louts Labour s loft, 

3$y . Sheefayesyou haue it,and you may be gon. 

Kitt. Say to her we haue mcafur’d many miles, 

TotreadaMcafurewithyouonthegrafTe. 

Boy. They fay that they haue mcafur’d many a mile, 
TotreadaMeafure with you on this graffe. 

go fa. It is not lb. Aske them how many inches 
Is in one mile'' if they haue meafur’d many, 

Thctncafurethenofoneiseafiie told. 

‘ soy. If to come hither you haue mcafur’d miles. 

And many miles: the Princelle bids you tell, 

How many inches doth fill vp one mile? 

Ber. Tell her we meafurethem by weary fteps. ' 

Boy. She heares her felfc. • 

Rofa. How many weary fteps, 

Of many weary milcsyou haue ore-gone^ 

Arenutnbred in the trauell ©t one mile? 

Bero. We number nothing that we fpend for you, 

Ourdutie isfo rich,fo infinite, 

That we may doe it ftill without accompt, 

Vouchfafe to Ihew the Sunfhine of your face, 

That we(likefauages) may worfhip it. 

Rofa. My face is but a Moone and clouded too. 

Kin. Bleffed are clouds, to doe as fuch clouds do . 

Vouchfafe bright moone, and thefe thy ftars to (hine, 

{Thofc clouds remoued) vponour wateric eyne. 

Rofa. O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter. 

Thou now requeftsbut Moonefhinc in the water. 

Kin. Then in our meafure, vouchfafe but one change*. 
Thou bid’ft me begge, this begging is not ftrangc. 

Rofa. Play mufickc then, nay you rauft doe it foone* 

Not yet no dance: thus change I like the Moone. 

Kin. Will you not dance? How come you thus eftranged ? 
Rofa. You tooke the Moone at full,but now Ihc’s changed? 
Kin . Tec ftill (he is the Moone,and I the Man. 

Rofa. The mufieke playes, vouchfafe fome motion to it 
Our earcsvouchfafe it. 

Kin. But your leggesfhould doe it*. 

Rof Since you are ftrangers, and come heerc by chance, 
Wee’ll not be nice, take hands, wewilYnot dance. 


